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INCIDENTS IN THE LIFE OF A 
THEATRICAL AMATEUR. 


Cuap. IIT. 


Which, but for a digression, should have 
been Chapter II, containing some account 
of my “ups and downs”’ at school. 

At a proper age I was sent to school, as 
they said, to * learn my letters.” ‘Time, 
however, proved, that I more than realised 
the anticipations formed of me, by acquir- 
ing information of another nature, and of a 
questionable tendency. I will not now wait 
to question the propriety of allowing youth 
te mix together in large numbers, but 
merely state that in my opinion it tends to 
develop the more vicious faculties of the | 
mind, before the judgment has acquired | 
sufficient strength to check and govern 
them. 

In my own case, being naturally of an 
impulsive and sanguine disposition, I joined 
heart and soul in all the mischievous freaks 

and adventures of my schoolfellows, and 
soon was considered their ringleader. Or- 
chard robbing, bird-nesting, fighting, scut- 
tling, and truant-playing, or as we termed 
it, playing ** wag,” were practices in which 
we were more or less engaged every day, 
and which constituted the excitement we 
lived upon. Of course, we did not indulge 
such practices unpunished, and whenever 
we were found out, we had to learn and de- 
monstrate in our own persons, the law of 
cause and effect. Generally, however, as I 
had gained the unenviable notoriety of 
commander-in-chief of my companions, the 
onus of such punishment fell upon myself, 
and I had many times to bear upon my 
shoulders the blame of others, the culpabi- 





asseverations disbelieved, Towever, as I 
possessed the suffrages and sympathy of my 
school-mates, I bore with juvenile fortitude 
the many castigations I received. 
On one afternoon, as we were. waiting for 
the opening of the school-doors, I instigated 
a chase after a bull that was running past, 
and soon the whole of the boys were shout- 
ing and yelling at the animal’s heels,which, 
to use one of Douglas Jerrold’s quaint 
phrases, ‘ran up all manner of streets,’ 
Stones, sticks, and other missiles were used 
against the poor brute until’ we had driven 
him to a state of madness, and he had in- 
flicted divers injuries to persons and pro- 
perty. He had now become perfectly infu- 
riate, and had we pursued. him farther, 
would have settled with some of us for our 
temerity. He was eventually driven into a 
yard and killed, and we dispersed as quickly 
as possible, lest the owner might have 
traced us. Such was the excitement of the 
pursuit, that we had totally forgotten school 
and when all was over, it was too late for 
us to yo, and we spent the remainder of the 
day in other mischievous pursuits. The 
next day, however, we had to pay the 
reckoning, and my share, as usual, was the 
greatest. . 
My schoolmaster was a most eccentric 
character, and one or two of his vagaries 
may perhaps not be uninteresting. He had 
three degrees of punishment for offences 
committed: the mode of the first consisted 
in obliging the culprit to stand upon one 
leg for a certain time, and not to change 
under penalty of severer punishment. This 
was a most tiring and irksome mode. The 
second was a severe castigation with a thick 
cane, which was administered with cutting 








lity of whom was either denied, or my own 


force upon the most tender part of the 
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body ; while, the better to seenre the luck- 
less wight, his head was seeurely held be- 
tween the legs of the worthy Birch. The 
third degree was for offences of a graver 
ragure, and consisted in necessitating the 
delinquent to perform all the drudging work 
connected with the schoo!, and such work 
was to be performed after school hours: in 
addition, extra tasks were allotted under a 
very severe penalty, which were also to be 
learned after or before school hours: and 
to crown the severity of this last mode, the 
offending culprit was kept during the dii- 
ner hour, and also one hour after school 
was over in the evening. My schoolmaster 
had also several spies amongst the scholars, 
whom he deputed to report any mutinous 
language or improper conduct. All con- 
sumers of sweetmeats he invariably pan-~ 
ished, and rewarded the good scholars with 
what was taken from the bad. Notwith- 
standing these eccentricities, the school- 
master was a very efficient and pains-taking 
man, and perfected those scholars under his 
charge in the rudimentary and higher 
branches of education in a much shorter 
time than others of the same town. In 
fact, he was noted for being a sharp man, 
and his school was more patronised than 
any other by those parents who wished 
their children to be brought up “ stiff.” 

It was about twelve years of age that I 
first formed a desire for things of a theatri- 
cal ‘en.lency, and at that time I ventured to 
perform in that honorable company, called 
“ Peace-eggs,” which have since almost 
passed away. This was unknown at home, 
and I was obliged to exercise considerable 
address to seerete the wardrobe in which I 
enacted the chivalrous character of St. 
George, which consisted of a spangled shirt 
or doublet, leggings, mud boots, cap with 
feather, and a cast-iron sword. Thus 
equipped, my youthful vanity pictured me 
as one of those heroes of whom I had read 
in the History of England, and no monarch 
was ever prouder, in his robes of ermine 
aud royal diadem, than was [ in my tinsel 
spangles and sword of iron. It was only in 
the winter months, when the nights were 
dark, that we ventured to indulge o: r favo- 
rte passion, and we invariably made choice 
of those parts of the town for our perform- 
ance, which were most distant from our 
own homes. On sueh occasions we used to 


meet in a secluded place, and afler enscone- 





ing ourselves in-our dresses, sally forth, and 


on arriving at what we considered a suitable 


house, ask permission to ‘‘do” a perform- 
ance. As there was no theatre in the place, 
and.as the “ peace-eggs ’’ were common at 
that time, we had little difficulty in obtain- 
ing the use of a domicile; which, on oral 
notice of the performance being given, was 
soon filled with an audienee. Having pre- 
viously adjourned into the back part of the 
house, and when the audience were col- 
lected, we stepped forth, aud without music, 
stage, or scenery, we unfolded the myste- 
ries of that diretul tragedy, called “ Saint 
George the Champion of England,”’ with all 
its powerful situations, tableaux, combats, 
incidents, and effects. 


(To be continued). 


METROPOLIFAN THEATRES 


PRINCESS’S, 

The opening of this theatre took place 
on Saturday last, when a brilliant audience 
was assembled to witness the performance 
of Shakspere’s comedy of “Twelfth Night.” 
When we tell our readers who were the ac- 
tors in this comedy, they will at once see 
the efficiency of the caste,and that a greater 
treat was provided for the playgoer, than 
has taken place for the last twenty years. 
The principal charaeters were sustained by 
Mrs. C. Kean, Mrs. Keeley, Miss Phillips, 
Messrs. Keeley, Harley, Meadows, Ad lison, 
Belton, and J. Vining. This is a combina- 
tim of talent that must ensure success. 
No wonder, then, that the house was very 
crowded. The play was acted admirably 
well, and with new scenery most appro- 
priately put upon the stage. After the 
play, the audience demanded the whole of 
the principals to come before the curtain, 
when they were greeted with a tremendous 








burst of applause. After this, the National. 


Anthem was sung with good effect. A new 
farce, entitled ‘ Platonic Attachments,” a 
most laughable affair, followed, and was 
capitally acted by Mr. and Mrs. Keeley, 
and Mr. Wigan. It was perfectly success- 
tul. The whole concluded with an entire 
new ballet, composed by Mr. Flexmore. 
The principal dancers were Madlle Auriol, 


| ©. Leclerque, aud the inimitable composer. 
1 


‘he corps de ballet is very strong, and the 


scenery very beautiful, It was most en- 


i i ee a 




















thusiastically applauded, and will, no doubt, | 


become a favurite stock piece. The house 
has been re-decorated, and looks very much 
lighter and more pleasing than before. On 
Monday, Mr. C, Kean appeared as Hamlet, 
and Mrs. C. Kean as Ophelia. The house 
was again crowded. ‘With such a company, 
and under such able management,'the Te- 
sult cannot be otherwise than profitable to 
the proprietors. 
SADLER’S WELLS. 

The proprietor sticks to his word, he is 
never failing in his promises to pruduce the 
works of our immortal Shakspere, with the 
most brilliant effect. On Monday, Macbeth 
was revived, with better effect than has ever 
before been done at this house: the scenery 
and dresses being of the most costly des- 
éription. Mr. Phelps was particularly pains- 
taking in Macbeth, and drew down thunders 
of applause. During the performance of 
this arduous character his physique never 
failed him, and he appears as fresh at the 
fall of the curtain, as he was at its rising. 
We scarcely need make any comment upon 
Mr. George Bennett’s representation of 
Banquo: he looks and acts the character to 
admiration. On the entry of Mr. HI. Mar- 
ston, as Macduff, one universal and spon- 
taneous burst of welcome greeted him. He 
is an old favorite and there appears some- 
thing wanting if he is not amongst the 
company. He appeared conscious of the 
situation he was placed in, and evinced evi- 
dent signs of gratitude. However, his act- 
ing was marked by a faithful representation 
of the wrongs he had suffered, and we con- 
gratulate him upon his able personification 
of the noble Macduff, Miss Glyn, as Lady 
Macbeth, is much improved ; and whenever 
Mrs. Warner throws off the mantle, this 
lady is'the only one destined to wear 4t. 
‘The minor characters were ably supported. 
Some hundreds left the theatre unable, to 
gain admittance, the house being densely 
‘crowded in every part. 


SURREY, 

The dramatic season commenced here on 
Monday last, when the house, which, by 
the bye, has been handsomely decorated, 
was crowded. The play was “ Macbeth,” in 
which Mr. Creswick fully and ably sustained 


his reputation as .an actor by representing: 


the hero with very considerable judgment 
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formed by Miss Cooper, formerly so popular 
an actress at'Sadlers Wells: we regard this 
engagement as being a most judicious one 
on the part of the management—this lady 
being decidedly one of the very best of our’ 
aetresses. She received a mest hearty re- 


eeption from the crammed auttience—and, 


throughout the whole of the play, was very 
warmly and repeatedly applauded, A great 
number of novelties, it is stated, are in 
active preparation, and several excellent 
engagements have been entered into. 


ciTy. 

There has been no change of performance 
here since our last, the two pieces now act- 
ing ‘having proved sufficiently attractive. 
We are pleased to see the elegant saloon so 
well attended ; the display of pictures con- 
tained within’ it has been greatly increased 
and improved, and its general arrangement 
is unexceptionable. 

PAVILION, 

Wilks’s drama of ‘The Diamond Ca- 
vern,” continues nightly to attract most 
crowded audiences, and the piece may be 
fairly said:to be well worth witnessing. The 
plot is powerfully interesting and well de- 
veloped, and the -acting excellent. Mr. 
Rogers is most highly amusing, especially 
as the sore-footed ‘gold-finder of the last 
act; and Miss Atkins pourtrays. the very 
pleasing character of the unfortunate Adelle 
with great delicacy and taste. It would be 
unfair not to notice with commendation the 
very indefatigable and praiseworthy exer- 
tions of the stage manager, Mr. Frederick 
Neale, who arranges all the dramas produced 
here with most unwearied zeal and excellent 
discretion. The re-appearance of Miss 
Thorne cannot fail to delight the playgoing 
public. 








CORRESPONDENCE, 





Exce.sio.—We will endeavor to give a chapter 
weekly, 

W. Beaumont—We are not aware that Mr Binge, 
the singer, has any engagement at present. Wc 
believe he hasa shop in the Lowther Arcade. 

P, P.—We cannot enter into the controversy be- 
tween Mr Bolton and Mr Flexmore. The public 
have nothing to do with their private differences. 

James Mackinrosu—Your remarks on the Wells 
company are very severe, We really cannot in- 
sert them, Had you couched your note in milder 





and taste. 


The Lady Macbeth was per- - 


terns, we might have published it, as the truth 


- 

















4 entre and his assiduity in his very arduous pro- 

OHN Rowson asks us “Which is the best com-| fession, it is just he should reap some re- 
pany for the legitimate~—the Princess’s, the df : : fi 

Wells, or the Surrey ?”” Does Mr Rowson mean | W4F4 trom his exertions ; and few actors, 

. if where are all the entertainments best played, or | ON the whole, have been more fortunate. 

| h does his question apply only to first pieces? If| He has sustained some losses and annoy- 


the latter, we think the three houses about on a " i i he Kem- 
par. but there is a wide difference if he includes nes with the exception of the 
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f | rs oe poe which is a pinsive, comet be At the age of 57, with a moderate for- 

emled. owever, you Wi e much pleased to j 4 j 
1a} _find one of the old faces returned this week. ca, he petizes with reapect, to enjoy the 
BP T. R., Oxford-street—Mrs Keeley was the original otium cum dignitate,” as a private gen- 
| i Polly Pall Mall, in Douglas Jerrold’s “* Prisoner tleman. With the talents of Mr. Macready, 

of War.” 
} 


| the sfter-pieces, bles, the elder Betty, and Young, his career 
| Tie An Apminkk or Mrs Lacy—We believe she has , has been more prosperous and honorable 
| Tn a permanent engagement at the Surrey. than that of any tragedian in the 19th 





A Sus. to Goucu a Baddeley’s acting century. 
is too measured; Miss Lansdane wants power ; . : 
Miss Wilson, lady-like deportment; Miss Bar- The meteor-like career of Kean closed in 


nett, versatility; Miss Ellis, confidence; and darkness, whereas Macready is surrounded 
Miss Kate Kirby, almost every requisite. with friends and admirers, and his character 
Dkamaticus.—You cannot do better with your | jg unblemished. 


manuscript AcTEp play than by taking it to John With the private concerns of our first 





Duncombe, Esy., High Holborn. Every reliance | ,. - : a 
may be placed upon this gentleman’s judgment living actor, we have now nothing to do; 


and honorable conduct in business. he other | and we have so often expressed our opinion 
party you allude to, we should not particularly | of his merits, that it is difficult to find any- 
Mi} recommend. thing new to say. But we shall endeavour 
' q 





—— 
a 


J. CantEn,—Did Mr Osbaldiston ever open Drury . . 
Lane or Covent Garden at reduced prices? | add something to what has already been 


Yes : Covent Garden about ten years ago. written on his acting in a brief space. __ 
An ImiraTor of PsuELPs—Some of the managers} Whether any English tragedian now in 
| arog oy engage ae i meee Peay being, by dint of hard thought, could attain 

H heir cye. ou are a wonderlully-cie ow, Mu ’ » 
3 _scoeeding to your own estimate. J Me ; ert deserved eminence of wey 

‘THespris would be glad of any authentic informa- wil! not presume to determine ; but all that 
i tion respecting provincial theatres, their origin, | Macready has done could not possibly have 

is > Pe ia left at the publisher’s, will be at- | been accomplished unless he had given deep 

H } en de to, . ° a 

| ie Enquirenk-—We do not know where Mr H. Betty thought to his re The effect bd intense 

rh] is acting at the present time. We understood study is often visible in_ his performances, 

he was going to the Surrey. and that is cne reason why he is an imper- 

M. G. L,— We believe neither Miss Faucit or Mr | fect actor, Plere and there he loses his 

J penn ns ae ot a re ni for Drury Lane. | critical consciousness,—and then he is fine, 

coon asp em if not great: but the effects produced by 

the electricity of native genius, are rarely 
conspicuous in Macready. 

It has been more than once asserted, 
with reason, that there is a strong similarity 
in the minds of Bulwer as an author, and 
Macready as an actor. In both we seca 
straining after effect. ‘The severe simplicity 
OFFICE, 113, FLEET} STREET, of highest art they cannot reach—for, even 

as a novelist, Bulwer wants nature; and, n 

Sto ta ohay his best parts, Macready is—Macready. 
THURSDAY, OCT. 3, 1890. Lut there can be little doubt, in either case, 
if + a a _ and upwards, 

CKETCHES OF LE . pPOR »po| Macready and Bulwer haye respectively oc- 
SKETCHES OF LEADING PERFORMERS | cic the highest gioand: in the walks of 
literature and art, whatever their defects. 
‘They have imbibed enough of the philosophy 
of the age to embody its spirit, and they 
are not too ideal for ordinary minds. Mac- 
ready is ua ideal actor, vet he is frequently 
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MACREADY, 

William Charles Macready is about to 
retire froin the stage, and in a very few 
months, he will be ounbered with the 
ih actors who have been. 
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familiar and colloquial in his style. His 
points are not uncommonly such as the 
stately Kemble would have considered un- 
dignified in the extreme, but they are never 
coarse. 

Macready is the gentleman ‘of art; but 
he is the gentleman, and sometimes he can 
look the prince and the noble. His Werner 
is certainly an excellent performance; his 
Richelieu, King of the Commons, Lear, 
Virginius, Sat He been much aud justly 
admired, and his very worst performances 
have for the most part more talent in them 
than we shall find in the impersonations of 
any living actor, with two or three excep- 
tions. 

The physical advantages of Macready 
have been a voice of considerable clearness, 
and power, and an expressive eye. He is 
five feet nine or ten in height, being a trifle 
less than Juhn Kemble and Vaudenhoff, 
and his frame is sinewy and well propor- 
tioned. Now he is not quite what he has 
been, and it is time, perhaps, he should 
depart from the stage he has adorned; but 
with no apparent successor to his mantle, 
we are unwilling to lose an actor with great 
faults, but more than equal merits, 

Beta. 








AMATEURS. 


Crarence Tueatre, Krne’s Cross. 
—An amateur performance took place here 
on Wednesday, by a society of young gen- 
tlemen whose faces were entirely unknown 
tous. The first piece was the beautiful 
play of i pan Mr. W. Lacey undertook 
the principal character. This amateur is of 
short stature, his voice is rough, and not of 
a pleasing description. His action is eas 
and graceful, in other respects he has muc 
to learn. His delivery is too measured and 
prosy ; nevertheless, he had a good concep- 
tion of the character, and was well up in the 
part. Mr. P. Landon, as Oliver, did not 
take advantage of so good a part. All his 
soliloquies were delivered to the pit instead 
of himself, He has a good figure, and with 
practice he will, no doubt, become very res- 
pectable, Mr. E. Percy was very good, 
and does not lack confidence. Miss Bad- 
deley and Miss Routledge were, as usual, 
very respectable, and appear to get better 
acquainted with stage business than hereta- 





On the following evening, another class 

rformed the ** Merchant of Venive,’ A 
Mr. Warde was the Shylock of the evening 
He appears to be an adept upon the stage. 
He knows his busiuess well, and is perfectly 
acquainted with the author, haviug a just 
conception of the character he represented. 
He has the advantaze of a good education. 
His person and figure are well suited to the 
character, and his making up was capital. 
On his entry he was well received, and went 
through the two first acts excellently well ; 
but at the beginning of the third, he be- 
came too violeut, and his. physical powers 
rather failed him. Ie was prevented mak- 
ing his points at this juncture, in conse- 
quence of the other actors not knowing 
their parts and the non-appearance in Froper 
time of the actor who played Tubal. This 
annoyed him no doubt, for he came forward 
and addressed the audience, craving their 
indulgence. As a whole, we congratulate 
Mr. Warde upon the personation, for as an 
amateur, he is a very clever artiste. Mr. 
Warner, as Antonio, was cold and feeble, 
but he improved as he proceeded. Bassanio 
was played by Mr. Flemming, in some res- 
pects creditably; and Mr. E, Perey ren- 
dered the part of Gratiano very amusingly. 
Nor must we omit to mention Mr, W, 
Curryer as Lorenzo, although a little more 
of the ardent lover might have heightened 
his acting. Miss Dalton was unequal to the 
character of Portia : comedy suits her much 
better. Mrs. Henderson ought to have 
played the part, instead of that of Jessica. 
We did not stop to see the performance of 
the other pieces. i 

Govcu Srreet Ixstirvrion.—Want 
of space last week prevented our noticing, 
in the terms of just commendation which it 
deserved, the performance of ‘‘ Bombastes 
Furioso,” on the Tuesday of last week. 
The King of Mr. Percy Melville was truly 
rich in comic humour, and the really ludi- 
crous song, which was! sung in the most 
original style, was loudly encored, amid 
shouts of laughter. Bombastes’ was very 
well sustained by Mr. Bellarno, and the 
“brave army” presented a most absurd and 
entertaining appearance., The whole of the 
music was sung by all parties in acreditable 
and amusing manner. The burlesque of 
“Guy Fawkes or a match for a King,” em- 
cluded the entertainwents before midnight. 





fore. 


In this last piece the Guy Fawkes of Mr. 
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P. Melville, the Monteagle of Mr. Blanche, 
and the ‘fresham of Mr. Montague, all de- 
serve great praise for comic ability—the 
former especially so. The house was incon- 
venientlv crowded and the audience appeared 
highly delighted. 

Beaumont Institution. —A Mr. 
Crofton gave a literary musical melan 
here on Monday last, which consisted of the 
Elements of Elocution and Selections from 
Shakspere. The latter were well given, and 
received their due quantum of applause. 
But the chief magnet of attraction was Mr. 
W. West, formerly of the Haymarket thea- 
tre, who gave a portion of an entertainment 
in the style of the Mathews. Throughout 
the whole of his arduous undertaking, he 

»roved himself what he was, and what he 
1s, an admirable actor, tull of versatility and 
richness; his songs were excellent, and 
being a first-rate musician, the accompani- 
ments were in full character with his whim. 
The singing of Miss Vaughan in ‘‘ Bells 
upon the Wind,” brought to our mind the 
beautiful tones of Mrs. Waylett, of whom 
we know no more fitting substitute than 
Miss Vaughan. Qy. Why does Mr. West 
keep from the stage? We remember his 
Lord Ogleby at Drury Lane, which was 
pronounced not second to the Cock Salmon. 








| To the Editor of the Theatrical Journal. 


Sir,—The commencement of the Surrey 
season has turned my theatircal thoughts 
in that direction, and which thoughts are 
these. 

Would the manager allow me to perform 
reguiraly for six weeks, he finding 
dresses, &c., without me having to at- 
tend at rehearsals, if I performed gra- 
trously 7? 

The following characters I can perform 

as well ac Phelps— 
William Tell 
Lady of Lyons (Melnotte) 
Legend of Florence 
Giles Overreach 
Gamester (not quite) 
Coriolanus (better) 
Macbeth, &c. 

In dignified characts I am very good, 
such as Brutus. But I can alter my voice 
like Phelps, Brooke’s, and Anderson’s. My 


Do you think, Phelps is declining? 1 
think so. 
I style myself that which I am, 
An Imitator oF Purwrs. 
[Will some of our kind correspondents 
answer this wonderful gentleman—this 
“ broth of a boy ?”—Ep.] 





To the Editor of the Theatrical Journad. 

Str,—If the enclosed lines are worthy 
of a place in the columns of the Theatrical 
Journal, you would greatly oblige a sub- 
seriber and well-wisher by their insertion. 

Young actors and actresses, meeting at 
the outset of their career, with unexpected 
difficulties ; mistaking, as is often the case, 
the full extent of their powers, or retarded 
in their progress—unhappily still oftener 
the case—by the petty jealousies of their 
fellows ; have, in too many instances, des- 
paired of success, startled by the high bar- 
riers that spring up, where a clear and 
easy path was looked for: have sunk into 
listless debility—have discontinued their 
efforts,—and the stage has thus lost gems 
of value—jewels that might have proved, 
with the chasing of time and art, the 
brightest ornaments of the profession : and 
all for the want of a proper appreciation of 
their abilities, and a little judicious praise 
to spur them on to greater exertion. 

I have been induced to write the follow- 
ing lines, believing they would prove, if 
inserted in your valuable payer, of some 
service to one at least, who seems by na- 
ture formed to hold the highest position on 
the stage; showing her, that although she 
may be kept in the back-ground—not ap- 
preciated by the powers that be — or 
slighted by those who are interested in her 
non-success, or able to judge of her latent 
abilities,— there are others, to her un- 
known, who have an eye for the humblest 
and-lowliest ; who are ever alert to find 
excellence,—to cheer it in the bud, that 
the flower may blow with all the perfec- 
tion nature intended. 

I an, Sir, yours, &e. 
Mercia. 


LINES, 
ResrecteuLtty Depicatep to Miss BappgLey, 


Who lately made her debut at the Strand Theatre. 


“ Perfection is the point at which all should aim.” 
Old Proverb. 





natural voice is a mixture of Phelps and 
Aaderson’s. 


Strive on, fair actress, strive and win the name 
That lives in love for ever ;_ prove to all 
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By giving signal to the trump of fame, 

That nature has not caused in vain to fall 
On thee, such beauty of the form, the mind 

Such sweetness, gentleness; such wealth of worth, 
Strive on - toil on—so rare it is to find 

One floweret give such heavenly beauties birth, 
That gratitude to nature binds the will 

To crown her efforts with a mortal's skill. 


Strive on, fair actress, well thou hast begun, 
Prophetic chords are struck—play on, progress : 
Think not of toil, but dream of toilings done, 
For every sound to heaven swells—success ! 
If in thy course many cares should fall, 
Fear not to win, nor doubt the future hour, 
The greater mind to bear with patience all, 
The greater fame to stem the greater shower ; 
True glory reap, for zeal may win the goal 
That chains in all the worship of the soul, 


The happy vision dreamed in early youth, 

With hope and energy, who failed to win ? 
When nature, as in thee, had lent its truth, 

Its wealth, its sweetness, beauty, everything ; 
Who failed to gain that goal of happin¢ ss? 

Or whose the time was lost or idly spent ? 
When every aim was fixed on usefulness, 

And every hope on wisdom’s path was bent ; 
The power to win remains with thee alone, 

Strive on, toil on, the field is all your own. 


Strive on, toil on, and teach a noble art, 
Abased by ignorance, and cursed by pride, 
To cast aside the veil—to all impart 
Its treasures—long since wrested from the side 
Of learning’s votary: strive on, toil on, 
Success to energy and faith belong, 
Fear not to win, determination don, 
For weak, if willing, hands outvie the strong : 
Brave, firm, and fearless—fame and fortune bless, 
Doubt not and fear not—win the hope, Succgss ! 





PROVINCIAL. 








MAncHEsTER, Theatre Royal.—This house was 
opened on the 28th ult., and was densely crowded. 
During the recess the artists have accomplished 
wonders, and the theatre looks admirable. Mr 
Knowles has been exceedingly lavish in his expen- 
diture, to make the Royal an ornament and credit 
to the city, and we have no doubt he will be highly 
patronised, and reap arich reward The urbanity 
of the gentlemen who officiate at the box and other 
departments, is the note of admiration with its 
patrons. The ‘‘ Sonnambula” was the opera, intro- 
ducing us to Misses Rebecca Isaacs, Weymouth. 
and Lanza, and Messrs. Borrani, Travers, and A. 
Hurris. Miss Isaacs, as Amina, sung very effect- 
ively, and was loudly greeted, and at the conclusion 
of the second act, was led before the curtain by 
Mr Travers, when they were saluted by a tremen- 
dous burst of applause. ‘The latter gentleman, in 
“ False One, I love thee still,” was very sdecessful. 
Our old favorite, Borrani, executed “‘ When I 
view,” &c., in a style that completely electrified 
the house. Mr A. Harris, as the Peasant, was no 
less a favorite, and kept the ladies in a continual 
j“ughing mood with his facetious speech and ac- 











tion. The orchestra is augmented, which gives ad- 
ditional effect to the concord. The “ Quiten of 
Roses”’ was the finale. ‘This is a tale of enchant- 
ment, abounding with the most magnificent scenery, 
transformations, and imposing processions, We 
commend one and all to the notice of such brilliant 
attractions. The bill of fare for Monday evening 
was atranscript of Saturday. 

QuEtEns.—The Bottle has again been revived, 
Mr Preston enacting the part of Richard Thornely 
the victim. Mr Dillon’s Fabian in the Black 
Doctor, satisfactorily convineed the spectators of 
the versatility of this gentleman's genius. We re- 
gret that Mr Forde has taken his farewell of this 
house, La petite Ford, a little prodigy, sustained 
Dr O’ Toole in such a becoming spirit, that brought 
to mind the days of Master Burke, the Hibernian 
Roscius. The management require to be on the 
alert, now that the Royal is in the field, backed 
with such talent. 

Royal, PaLtap1um—On Saturday evening, the 
gentlemen of this institution gave a representation 
of Richard III, displaying much taste and judg- 
ment in their several paits. Bombastes was the 
afterpiece, and elicited Baerty laughter. On Tues- 
day evening, Venice Preserved was produced. The 
King’s Daughter was the after-piece, which kept 
the house in a strain of laughter from beginning to 
end. The author represented the King in a truly 
Bombastes spirit. 

Co.ossEUM.—On the Ist instant, “fr. George’s 
iece, called “Elza! who’s Eliza?” was produced. 
his is the same entertainment that some months 

since created such general sensation. Mr Fielding’s 
personation of the Dumb Man commands general 
approbation. A grand musical melange has just 
been produced, interspersed with compositions, &c. 
which sets it off with admirable effect. 

Casino —On Monday, Professor Cole produced 
his troupe of poses plastiques, which will amply 
repay a series of visits. 


KippERMInsTER—The African Roscius, Mr. 
Aldridge, performed here on Friday and Saturday 
evenings. ‘The part he appeared in was that of 
Othello, a character which this actor excels in 
above any other of the present day. So great was 
the crowd upon the occasion that there must have 
been more than three hundred persons turned from 
the doors, who could not obtain admittance. 

NewcastLe—M. Julien, the celebrated artist 
and constructor of monster concerts, gave one of 
his immense musical re-unions, at Newcastle last 
week, which was as usual, honoured with a splendid 
and numerous audience. The orchestra was aided 
by the band of the 33rd regiment, but the most at- 
tractive feature of the programme was the an.ounce- 
ment of the debut of Miss Dolby, who was unfortu- 
nately labouring under severe indisposition, arising 
from cold. Rather than disappoint the audience, 
however, she sang the song allotted to her, and even 
with such a drawback, made a most favourable im- 
pression on her audience. The instrumental per- 
formers all exerted themselves in such a manner as 
to maintain the pre-eminence their talents have 
procured them. Herr Kanig surpassed his pre- 
vious efforts on the cornet-a- piston, and a flute solo 
by Mr. Pratten exited general applause. 

E pnsurcu.—tThe success of Mr, Bunn, who 


























made his first arpearance before an Edinburgh au- 
dience on Monday last. has been most complete, 
IIe has repeated his interesting monologue each 
evening since to more numerous audiences than we 
have seen assembled within the walls of the Thea- 
tre Royal for some time past, and the entire press 
have, in very lengthy notices, spoken in the most 
culogistic and flatering terms, not only of the lee- 
ture, but of the effective manner in which it is de- 
livered by Mr, Bunn. 
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Nationa HAL, High Holborn—This splendid 
establishment has been taken for a series of winter 
concerts, by a gentleman of distinguished ability, 
intimately connected with the musical profession, 
and opens with a most admirably selected enter- 
tainment on Monday next, under distinguished 
patronage, and with every probability of the greatest 
success. The list of singers engaged is truly enor- 
mous, and includes most of the first comic artistes 
in London; neither are the sentimental vocalists 
(among whom we notice Mr Leffler) one whit in- 
ferior. A most successful season may be fairly 
anticipated, 

Vire.ur’s Musical EnrertaInMENtT—Most of 
the reserved seats for Signor Vitelli’s Lectures on 
Music, at the Hall of Commerce, Threadneedle 
street, on Monday next, the 7th instant, and the 
Monday following, are being rapidly engaged. The 
following distinguished artistes have been engaged 
expressly to give due effect to the illustrations : 
Mrs. A. Newton, Mr Frodsham, and Herr Susman. 
lustrumentalists: violin, Mr Hill, of the Philhar- 
monic ; flute, Mr Richardson; piano, Mr Noble. 

Traian Orrra AT Parts,—We can now an- 
nounce, upon the best authority, that Mr. Lumley 
has accepted the management of the above estab- 
lishment for the approaching season. All the re- 
cognised favourites irom Her Majesty’s Theatre 
will appear in succession, and when we consider 
the vast amount of talent at Mr. Lumley’s com- 
mand, combined with the additional advantage of 
the government subvention, there can be little 
doubt of a favorable result, But apart from the 
mere momentary consideration of gain, we can 
foresee additional advantages likely to accrue to 
Mr. Lumley, by combining the two theatres under 
one management, as it must insure the succumbing 
of certain artists, long estranged, who cannot afford 
to have the portals of the two first operas in the 
world closed against them. 

Mr Aldridge, the Aftican Roscius, has been 
performing at Brighton, and will make his appear- 
ance at Plymouth on Monday next. 

The Sheffield theatre opened for the season on 
Monday last, with the Three Musketeers, The 
Windmill, and the Cricket on the Hearth. 

Mr Bartley will take his farewell of the stage at 
the Princess’s, where he will appear as Sir John 
Falstaff. 

Mr. Bury opened the Bury theatre on Wednes- 
day (yesterday). He has done exceedingly well at 
Cambridge. 

Mr H. Hall, of the Lyceum, has been appointed 
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Mrs Warner is engaged at the Haymarket, to 
perform with Mr Macready. 

The Haymarket will open for the winter season 
on the 14th. 

Miss Rebecea Isaacs is engaged at the Theatre 
Royal, Manchester. 

Jullien will commence his promenade concerts, 
at Druly Lane, early this month. 

Miss Davenport, the talented English actress, 
who has beeen most successful on the American 
Stage, commenced an engagement at Philadelphia 
on the 9th of last month, and was perform in to 
overflowing houses, the scats being secured several 
days in advance. 





THE TWO DEATHS, 


’Twas on the blessed Sabbath, 
That sue laid down in death, 
But with her latest breath, 
Breathed blessings on his head. 


’Twas in a far-off clime, 
Ere he had reached his prime, 
They came at evening time— 

And found the seducer dead. 


C. B. 








ADVERTISEMENTS. 


CASINO DE VENISE, 218, High Holborn.— 
Duly licensed. . This magnificent ball room having 
been entirely re-decorated, is now open every even- 
ing. The band is complete in every department, 
composed of first-rate artists, and arrangements 
have’ been made for the production of the works of 
the most eminent native and continental composers 
Musical director and conductor, Mr. W. M. Packer. 
Master of the Ceremonies, M. Gonriet, with assis- 
tants. — Open at half-past seven. Admission Is, 





MADAME TUSSAUD’S 


MARIA MANNING, George Matriing 
Bloomfield Rush, taken from lifeduring their als, 
—A cast in plastér of Mr. O’ Connor, with a plan 
of the kitchen where he was murdered, Models of 
Stanfield Hall and Potash farm are now added to 
the Chamber of Horrors, at Madame TUSSAUD 
and SON’S Exnuisition Bazaar, Baker Street, 
Portman square.—Open from eleven till dusk, 
and from seven till ten.—Admittance 1s; small 
room 6d. extra, 
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Manchester, J. Heywood, 170 Deansgate ; Birmingham, 
W. Pratt, 8’, Digbeth. To be haa by order, in any of the 
Provincial Towns. 








stage manager of the Birmingham theatre, in lieu 
of Mr Addison. 


|PRINTED BY_GERGE A. JAME3, 113, FLEECSE 





| i—f 


pre 
pla: 
ASI 
me! 
Me 
Ha: 
thi: 
nis] 
cro 
assi 
Bat 
wit 
Tesi 


D 
diss 
re 
4 
ing 
ren 
was 
nen 
nov 
be « 


oce: 
firs 


and 
tax 
aud 
sup 
wer 
app 
nou 
and 
teri 


Cro 





